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fi-4tf ARMED WITH THE ADVANCED dTNOW- 
V W LEDGE OF THE TERRAIW , THEY DUG 
■ w A A1l<5HTy SECRET- CACHE IN THE 
.REGION OF THE SAND DUNES OF 

&TEHRAN BE/, AN ANCIENT BURlAL- 

PLACE OF A ONCE - GREAT OE5ERT 
SHEIKT.. . 



THEN WHEN THEIR TASK" WAS 
DONE , Triey Reverted TO THEIR 
true Piratical natures and 
WITNESSES WERE 31LE.NCEO 

FTER WHICH THEy ALL SWORE 

SECRECy,AGREEING TO MEET AGAIN 
AT THE SAME PLACE WHEN "THE TIME 
WOULD BE RlPE FOR FPEEPOW1 AGAIN... 
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Evening fimos mabud selim ahd 

HIS GUESTS IN HIGH SF-lt?lTS AT 

V: HIS- WILL STRONQHOLP ..... 

EAT AND DRINK t*Y V I'D 
FfclENDS... THERE WILL) RATHEP 
BE PLENTyOFTIMETO S.TALK 
DISCUSS OUI? PLANS/) ABOUT 
THEM 
A/OW/ 
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SURE / BUT /VSABUO 
SELIM'S /VOT 
GOING TO 8E WHEI4 

he sees who*s 
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Tt*e etift? 
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0U TME NARROW STREETS 

OF" THE NATIVE QUARTER , 
IN TANGIER , TENSION 
ROSE AND DANGER 
LURKED IN EVER/ DOOR. 
CAPTAIN GALLANT'S 
LEGIONNAIRES A1ET 
HOSTIUTy EVERyWHERE 
AND EVEN CUFFy, THE 
LEGION MASCOT, FOUND 
SNARL'S WHERE HE EX- 
PECTED A SiVllUE fN„. 




IN THE 
OPPRESSIVE, 
@L'S T ERlNO 
MEAT OF 

SUMMER, 

FRAVED AND 
THE TRIBES- 
MEN LEFT 
THE ARID 
HILLS FOR 
FOOD AND 
WATER IN 
TANGIER— 
CAPTAIN 
GALLANT'S 
LEG I ON AIRES 
HAD TROUBLE 
KEEPING 
CONTROi 
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MfN GALLANT kTUBW 
f NO LOGIC COUL& PRE* 
_ AGAINST THE FLAAAtNG 
MATfOSM OF THE TRIBES- 

W. .. UB GCLEA'Z&O HIM AuO 

ggTUgN EP TO HEADQUARTERS 

BOTH OF you J OUI, CAPTAM.' 

Men speak Sit will take 

ARABIC— GET JTIME.SJR/ 
CLOTHES ANP 
FIND OUT WHAT'S 
GOING ON WH ' 

THE TRlBESM 



~TUEY WON'T LEARN ANY- 
THING, CAPTAIN/ I'LL BET 
I COULD IF I SAW WHERE 
THE HILL k-lDS ARE STAYING! 
WANT ME? TO ?* 
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ARE YOU (N ON THIS F \ AUL. W(SE FOREIGN 
WHERE'S CUFFY? lSOLPlER KNOWS ALU 

COME ON, SPEAKUP/_/LET HIM SOLVE: 
TH6 PROBLEM.' 
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CAPTAIN OALLANT FOUND A HQg&E OF TfflBES- 
MEH lU THE HONEYCOMBED ©UltDlNG / 
RECRU1TEP FROM THE HILL'S. MOST" OF THEM 
STRAMGE TO EACH OTHER. .* 




DESPlTe 

AN HEROIC 
FIGHT, 

THE OPDS 
WERE 
AGAINST 
THE 

.CAPTAIN- 
A FEW 
AtlNUTES 
UATER 

FOUNP 

SEVERAL 

ARA&S 

SADLV 

BATTEPEP 

»OT 
CAPTAIN 
GALLANT 

A 
PRISON EC?/ 
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Agent V In "Missing Message." 



The large sight seeing bus stopped at the 
corner. The driver turned around and spoke to 
the passengers. 

"Last stop! Ail off. Tell your friends to take 
this bus when they come to the big city. Know 
ail you folks had a good time. If you want to 
have a bite in a hurry then try the hamburger 
shop right opposite this bus. Good food and 
swell coffee." 

All but three of the passengers left the bus. 
The driver then closed the door and drove 
around the street. He entered a large garage 
and headed up a ramp which led to the roof. 
There he parked the bus-. 

"All clear. Colonel," he said to a thin man. 
"I'll stand guard outside just in case we get any 
unexpected visitors." 

Colonel. Geoffrey Phelps^ head of our United 
Intelligence Division spoke to the second man 
in the bus. 

"You wanted me to get Agent V for you. Sir 
Johnson. The man sitting behind you is your 
man. It was necessary to take these precautions 
to prevent any secret red agents from knowing 
about your mission. You may disclose all infor- 
mation. As head of the British Counter Espio- 
nage Unit you have ■full power to help Agent V 
in the task you are assigning to him. We too 
shall give him our aid." 

The man seated behind Sir Johnson was dres- 
sed in a loud sport coat. He might have been a 
visitor from some university to the Big City. It 
was hard io tell his age. His skin was white and 
fineless. He might have been in his early thirties 
or forties. Offhand you would be ready to com- 
ment that he must have led a life of ease. You 
could not spot the superbly trained athletic 
body that could spring into action in the fraction 
of a second. 

"Several important documents were stolen 
from one of our diplomats in Vienna. We know 
they ar* In the possession of Paul Kozono, the 
so-called mystery man of Europe. At present he 
Is in Italy. He will leave In five days on the S. S. 
Mauritia for England. Those documents will 
then find their way into the hands of the six 
leading red spies planted In England. We would 
like to have Paul Kozono caught. If I may be 
permitted to use an American expression, caught 
with the goods." 

"Paul Kozono is one of the top red agents 



in the world," interrupted Colonel Phelps. "The 
reds have supplied him with almost unlimited 
funds. As a front he has purchased factories in 
different countries. This gives him a valid excuse 
for doing a lot of travelling. My orders to you 
are simple and direct. Get him!" 

"I will want certain orders carried out,** re* 
plied Agent V. "The captain of the S.S. Mauritia 
is to follow them carefully. And you are to see 
that Paul Kozono learns I am on his trail." 

Even the carefully trained head of the British 
Counter Espionage Unit couldn't help betraying 
some surprise on his face. 

"Isn't that a bit unusual?" he mildly protest- 
ed. "Tell your man you are on his trail? What 
is the reason, if 1 may ask?" 

"Human psychology," was the reply. "I want 
to unnerve him a bit and force him to make 
some changes in his well planned moves. I want 
as complete a picture of him as possible, in* 
eluding everything he does. A human being is a 
creature of habits. Something he does, or per- 
haps, doesn't do, might help me." 

Captain Betram Cully, of the S.S. Mauritia, 
only had two guests at his table. To. be invited 
to sit and dine with the captain was considered 
an honor, and all eyes in the ship's main din- 
ing room were centered on the two men seated 
on either side of the captain. A steward appear- 
ed at the table. He gave the captain a message 
which was quickly read. 

"You two gentlemen will kindly excuse me,** 
he apologized. "I must go to the bridge a! 
once." 

Paul Kozono was a middle-aged man. He 
was powerfully built and reminded you of a 
bull. He spoke to the man who had been intro- 
duced to him as James Glover. 

"I assume you are a tourist on his first trip 
abroad.'" 

"Completely wrong," replied Glover. "You 
know my identity. 1 am Agent V. For this infor- 
mation the sum o.f 25,000 lira was paid to one 
Marco Forino by Hans Schmuller. My task Is to 
get you. That means to show you are a red 
agent and also to recover the stolen documents 
which you must have on this ship." " 

Paul Kozono's left hand was underneath the 
table. He dug his nafls into the palm of his 
hand to steady himself. This was quite an unex- 
pected turn of events. Either Agent V was as 



clever as they said he was, or he was a big 
fool. Paul Kozono remembered an old proverb, 
"A fool could be as dangerous as a clever 
man." 

"The sea is rather calm this evening," he re- 
plied thus changing the subject and giving him 
more time to reflect about the situation. "Later 
an American picture shall be shown and I am 
certain you will enjoy it. Some comedy about 
what you call cops and robbers." 

For an hour, Agent V had been leaning on 
the rail of the ship! The night was dark and no 
moon could be seen in the sky. A mist was set- 
tling over the ship. He was alone at this late 
hour and suddenly he turned around. He grab- 
bed the hand of a man who had been poised 
with a knife. There was a brief struggle. Then 
two other men rushed to the scene and took 
charge of the would be killer. 

"Take him to the captain's quarters," ordered 
Glover. "t am certain we will get a statement 
from him.''' 

"I have nothing to say," repeated the man 
whose name on the ship's registry was given 
as Frank Nubel. 

"When you tried !o kill me," explained 
Glover. "Six cameras loaded with ultra-violet 
and fog piercing film were trained on you. 
These pictures have now been developed. You 
will be turned over to the British authorities 
when the ship docks. And you may rest assured 
you will receive a long prison term. Now will 
you make a statement." 

"Just this," snarled the man. "A voice in the 
night told me to kill you. That's all." 

"Take him to the brig," ordered Captain 
Betram Cully to one of his officers," and keep 
him under constant guard." 

When the man had been removed, the cap- 
tain turned to his famous guest. 

"I am a bit curious. If it isn't a top secret, 
how did you figure out an attack was going to 
be made on your life?" 

"As much as has been known about the 
activities of Paul Kozono has been given to me. 
I have studied all known details about his life. 
Whenever he was annoyed with somebody, that 
person was killed. So I deliberately annoyed 
him. Frank Nubel is just one of his paid killers. 
I could watch from the back because ! have a 
special mirror setup on my wrist watch. I don't 
care whether or not we finally get a statement 
{rom Frank Nubel implicating Paul Kozono. 1 



think I know how that red agent manages to 
smuggle papers into England." 

The custom officials had opened every bit of 
luggage belonging to the red agent. Then they 
ripped apart the luggage itself. Watching all 
this was Paul Kozono. 

'You will have to pay for the damage done," 
he complained. "I having nothing to conceaj. 
This is an insult to me. I shall demand an official 
apology. My government will take care of this 
matter for me." 

"I doubt it very much," said the voice of Sir 
Johnson. "Because even if we were to let" you 
go free, you could never go back to your coun- 
try. You know what happens to an agent who 
fails. Meanwhile I have a warrant for your 
arrest. You will be my guest at my country home 
for the next three weeks." 

At the end of three weeks, Paul Kozono faced 
Agent V in a small room. Armed guards were 
at the door. 

"All this is illegal," shouted an angry prison- 
er. "You have no evidence on which to hold 
me."* 

In reply, Agent V took out a large envelope 
and opened it. Before the eyes of the astonished 
prisoner he spread on a table some highly im- 
portant documents. . 

"The information in these stolen documents 
were in code. You brought them here for the 
other agents because one of those agents was 
a code specialist. On every trip you took on the 
S.S. Mauritia you had the same stateroom re- 
served. You hid the documents underneath the 
floor. Before the ship sailed a man brought 
your baggage aboard. This red agent removed 
the board and took the documents away with 
him. We substituted another set of documents. 
Can you imagine what trouble they will cause? 
In addition we followed that spy and arrested 
the other agents. They talked, so you better de 
the same." 

Later, Sir Johnson wanted to know one thing. 
How did Agent V learn about the plan used H 
smuggle in papers to England. 

"When Paul Kozono used other ships k* 
didn't always take the same stateroom. But *. 
this ship, he always took the same stateroc*- 
Why should a creature of habit change It? Tha* 
was the clue." 

"Now I know 'why they call you Agent V,** 
commented "Sir Johnson. "V for Victory, the 
Victory of Democracy over Red Tyranny," 

THE END 
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_/HB LOVE SARDU HAD FOB HIS SABER WAS AH UMUSUAL THIUG .' BUT MOT TO THE .MEN 
OF THE LK3IOW / FOR THEY KNEW THAT M£U OFTEN RELY OH THEIR WEA.POHS TO PULL 
THEM THROUGH .' ONLY THEY FORGOT THAT THE SABER. FOE SARDU AIEAUT HIS LIFE / 




FROM THE VERY FIRST, SAKDU WAS A, MAH DIFFER- 
ENT FROM THE REST/ HE WAS A BORN SOLDIER. 



NOUi WHEW X OM.L THE ORDERS. EVCKY /MAM 
WILL FOLLOW THEM TO THS LETTER .' 
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THfS FACT WAS. SOON APPARENT CXIPIWG TH£ 
SOUTHS. THAT FOLLOWED ... 



WOW X WftWT VC3U To SHOW yWE HOW 
YOU'D FIGHT HAND-TO-HAND 
SHOULD YOU BE ATTACKED 




VERY CSCOD, -SARDU.' 
WITH YOUF> HELP 
WE WILL SHOW THESE 
PUPPETS HOW TO 
FICSHT.' 
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A.FTEETHAT. MO OWE BOTHERED SARDU ASAiM. 

he utas soon mad^ coBPOPAt ano Beeoae 

LOUS' NO MAM WAS MORS KGHLV IZesTgcreO ... 



SARDU WAS LlfCS THAT --ABRUPT, SFFtCtBWr, 
AMD OEOICAT^O TO OBTV ,' DUWwS THS t 
CAMPAIGN , FOS'WsTAWCe . HE MACE H*S 




OIABSMS--THEM FBOM TH6 WS.T DUNES OF THE 

Librium desskt, came the sCBeAMims , 

FAWATIC HORDES OF THE RIFFIAN KHAN ^.. 
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OUR LEADER HAS FAU6N. 
BACK.' ESTREAT .' 
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Bur THE AFFECTION SARCW HAD RjR 
HIE. SCBER WAS SWEATEE THAM 
ORDINARY -ATT* SARKI'S 

VERY SPIBIT SEBHEO CRUSHED.., 



SOMETHING /KUST BE DOME .' HE 
JUST GOES. OM DAY AFTER 
DAY • - BROODING i 
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and as His. ewe-wes expected . s^rdu proved 
CAUTIOUS tW 3ATTCE whem owce he hao Seem : 

BRUUAWT... , 



V/HV DOES HE HOLD SACK ? 
IT'S TOO LATE TO 
ATTACK WCW--WE 
MOST FALL BACK,' 



AMD (W THE COURSE OF: TIME .SARDU-SUUeN 
[TtESS--WAS REMOVED FROM . . 
COMMW^D AMD BROKEM TO C^OMMOU : 
^LEGlOWWAlRE 




MO— NOT SO LOWS A=> THERE CS \ 
A SPARK OP LIFE IN US.' 
OUWARD. MY BROTHERS. 



J 




SREAT VVAS THE VICTORY OF 
THE FOREIGN LEGION THAT 
DA 1 /— AND SREATER WAS 
■SARDU'S GLORV.' BUT 
DESTINY HAD CLAIMED 
FRANCE'S BRAMEST SOW,' 
HIS COMRADES FWED HOW " 
ASE TO HIS MEMORY ON THE 
HIGHEST H1U 



AklO WHEREVER /MEN OF THE 
LESION SATHER. TO WLK OF 
SKEAT HEROES , THE N&ME 
OF SERGEANT SARDO IS AL- 
WAVS REVERED.' AND SOME 
SAY THAT HE STILL LIVES . 
EVER nGHTINS . EVER CHACSHIS- 
THE ENEMY VJITH MIS SHARP 
SABER.. 
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'HIS /S y°> Q1//7. THAT W/LL GEALi.V 
-£Sr yo/y/l B&A/A/tVO/ZK... LET'S SET 
TO /T/ SCORE YOt/XSELP-... S CORRECT^ 
EXCEILENT f- VE/?y 600P. 3-GOOC 
' i TX/f! AS/0 / &O0/Z. 



• jPPIfAIL TO THE CHIEF," THE 
TRAPITIONAL MARCH ' 
PUyEP FOR PEKSONAL APP&tl 
ANCES OF THE , PRESIDENT OF 
THE U.S./WAS^MPasEP IN 
CALIFOENIAjPr/rrueWFolse 




S^AtPOSEI 

l 'D r,ue D 



EAN 
ACHESON IS 
THE -49TH 
SECRETARy 
OF STATE 
.5 



fei^M jff THE_U. 



False 



H*HE TERM "BASEBALL^ 
FAN* IMS ACCIPENTAL- 
LV STARTEP 8y A 
SPORTS WRITER WHO 
AF3REVIATEP "BASE- 
BALL /^/VATIC"FOR 
SPLINE SACK IN l9°o. 
|B] False 



h 








HE EARTH IS 
NEAREST THE 
SUN Oil JUILV4'!'. 



(] False 



\ 

3. V 



:. aST A»VnNW NO 

3N su< 3sivj -s -Axo *ry 
-oidoaj. v s-,ju 'HSTeu > -anaa. s. 
'anaj-'T. aNVucos ni ,333' 
-woo sv« j.i 3S1W 'r -sa3/wsi 







SiSS /S' -4 CWZ THAT. iV/LL &EAH.V 

test yo///z axA/s/woj?*:... /et's get 

TO /T/ SCORE yO//#SEL/Z.. S CO/S/lECr- 
EXCE/./.E//T f- VE/SY GOOO. 3- -GOB/?. 
2-FA/JZ. /-POO/!. 



Wp&AESAK. WAS THE 
"-* *^ first EMPEROR. 
OF ROME. 

|True "l|Folse 




\sMtt 




SFtPi- 



?\r~ 



THE HEIGHT 
'OF A TENNIS 
NET AT THE . i_ff &\^T~*S\ 
CENTER IS SI* P\ tE^Vsffis^ 
FEET f-\\ 

^Tnjfjtl False 



_ HE U.S. SU- 
PREME COURT SUP- 
PLIES ITS OWN 
CHAIRS. 

^Jtrua^] Folse 




SlJUE BICVCLE IS 

BELIEVE!? TO 
HAVE BEEN INVENTED 
IN 1816 BV BARON VON 

fAIS INJAVAR>IA. 
| rrueflwl Fotse 




'ERMONT WAS 
ONE OF THE ORI- 
GINAL THIRTEEN 
COLONIES. 

False 



ft Tr "^tI 



•ssTvy -s 
'J.33J 33aHj. "3sivj •+- -anni. -c 

•gnax 'l itsau 3ml sw 
■ ■srusrranv '3S-ivj 'r. '.sas/wsi 
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AW— BABY... I VMS ONLV 
KIOCMM'... DON'T CRY.' WE'LL' 
FIND THE CAMEL'S FOR VOU.' 
EVEN IF WE STlR UP A HOR- 
NEgT'S NEST/ 



WITH COMING NIGHT/ THE 
DUO NOW RIDE TO THE 
STCONCHOLP OF "THE 
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SUDDENLY 



ANP PULLED \N-ZlDE. THE C,R£AT DOMlCLE OF 
TME ■'SHIEK'H, THE^DUO FOUNP THeMSELVES 
FACE" TO FACE WiTH ■ 
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SO ^■S THE HAPPY SWE^THB4S?TS ARE 

RE -UNITEP AND MUCH LATER -■- 

AND COME AGAIN OH MV FGIEN&&/ 

I WOULD TMAT MY eELOVEP CAMEL. I* 
HAPPVJ WILL YOU HONOR MY HUA4BLE 
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r WELL, WHY PON'T YOU ) 

Wr g!J V A CHEAP VIOLIN A. 

W FOR FIFTY CENTS OK SO. > 

HO. ANP AFTER SCULLY SKEAKS 

KB IT. YOU CAN TELL HIM IT A 

H& SELON&EP TO THE ©BEAT 1 

Sit JAY LONS BDWE, ANP IT J 

^^was worth a fortune.' J 


f THAT'S A N 
6K6AT IPSA.' X 

' HE'LL BE SO If 
SCAREC, HE'LL/ 

. NEVER SHOW .<£ 
7 HIS PACE A 

i arounp Here / 

^V AGAIN/ ~S 


Wl%r fgl- 








&£ 


Jftrv 




b^TT 


• ft 
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The fcench foreign 
legion is unique 
among the great 
military units any - 
where .' teaditionallv 
hard-bitten ano in - 
defatigable fighting 
men, thev come from 
all nations. speaking, 
multiple tongues-- 
with little in common, 
except a love of 
combat and adven- 
ture , the blend of 
nationalities merge 
to become fierce 
fishtsr-s with an 
esprit de corps un- 
MATCHED gy ANY FIGHT- 
ING Foece UN THE 
WORLD.' IN WORLD WAR 
X, AND IN WORLD WAR 
H , THEV SUFFERED 
HEAVY LOSSES BUT 
NEVER. RETREATED.' 



The pay is low but the legionnaires don't join to become rich .' pride in thb 
lesion can't be bought foe francs or dollars.' the kepi , the hat worm im.the 
kot desert sun means more to the legionnaire thau a fat wallet.' the seasoned 
veteran of a hundred skirmishes has enough reward from a compaign ribbon oc 
the knowledge that he has served well .' ^^ 



^HS SERGEANT IN THE FOREIGN 
* LESION HAS MORE AUTHORITY 
THAN THE AVgRASE OFFICER IN 
OTHER SERVCES.' HIS WORD IS 
LAW, A FROWN FROM HIM IS 
ENOUGH TO MAKE A SEASOWEC 
CAMPAIGNER TREMBLE .' DIS- 
CIPLINE IS ABSOLUTE ANO A 
FEW DAYS IN A SUNBAKED 
0£LL OH THE /MOROCCAN DE- 
SERT WILL COOL OFF ANY HOT- 
HEADEO RECALCITRANTS.' THE 
MOTTO OF THE LEGIONNAIRE 
NCO IS, "ALWAYS STERN , 
ALWAYS JUST.'" A GOOD 
MOTTO FOR. ANY ARMY ' 





of the Foreign Legion 




HIT, KIDS! WATCH FOi US IVIiY 
WilK ©N TELEVISION 



